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THE 
MASSACRE 


AT PARIS. 


VVith the Death of tlie 
Duke of Gui e. 


Enter Charles the French King, the Queene Mother, 
the King of Nayatre, the Prince of Condye, the 
Lord high Admirall,and the Queene of Nauarre, 
With others, 


N | Charles, | 

ince of Nauarre my honourable 

F brince Condy, and my good Lord 
HAdmirall, 27 

Iuulic ts vnion and religious league, 

Knit in t heſe hands thus ioynꝰd in nupꝛ: iall rites, 

M ay not deiolue, till death deſolue our liues, 

And chat the natiue ſparkes of princely loue, 

ad A 3 That 


E 


The Maſſacre 


That kindled firſt this motion in our hearts 
May ſlill be feweld in our progenye. 
Naw, The many fauours which your grace 
hath ſhowne, 
From time to time, but ſpecially in this: 
Shall binde me euer to your highnes will, 
In what Queen Mother or your grace commands, 
Old Qu, Thanks ſonne Nauarre, you ſee we loue 
youwell, | | 
Thatlinke you in mariage with our daughterheer: 


Andas you know our difference in Relig gion, 


Might bea meanes to croſle you in yourloue. 
(barks, Well Madam; letthat reſt: 
And now my Lords the mariagerites perfourm'd, 
We think it good to goe and conſumate the reſt, 
With hearing ofa holy Maſſe: Siſter, I think 
your ſelfe will "a vs company. 
QA. Iwill my good Lord, 
Charles. The reſt that will not zoe(myLords) 
may ſtay: 
Come ae let vs goe to "BiH this ſolemnitie. 
Old Q. VVhich Ile deſolue with bloud 

and trueltie. 

Exit the King 30 Mother the Q. of Nauar, 
and manct t Nauar,che Prince of Condy, and 
the Lord high Admirall. 

Nauar. Prince Condy and my good L. Admiral, 
Now Guiſt may ſtorme but doe vs little hurt: 
Hauing the King, Qu. Mother on our ſides, 


© Ig naß themallice of juz enuious heart, -(.£ a 


That 


That ſeekes to murder all the Proteſtanrs s : 
Haue you not heard of late ho he decreed. 
If that the King had giuen conſent thereto. 
That all the proteſtants that are in Paris, 
Should haue been murdered the other night? 
Aa. My Lord I meruaile that th'aſpiring Gmife, © 
Dares onceaduenture without the Kings conſent, - 
To meddle or attempt{uch dangerous things, 
Con. My L. you need not meruaile at the Gai/e, 
For what he doth the Pope will ratifie: | 
In murder, miſcheefe, or in tiranny. | 
N. But he that fits and rules aboue the clowdes, 
Dothheare and ſee the praiers of the iuſt: 
And will reuenge the bloud of innocents, 
That G «is hath ſlaine by treaſon of his heart, 
And brought by murder to their timeles ends. 
Ad.My Lord,butdid youmark the Cardinall, 
The ꝙuiſes brother and the Duke Damain: 
How they did ſtorme at theſe your nuptiallrites, 
Becauſe the houſe of Burbon now comes in, 
And ioynes your linnage to the crowneof France? 
Na. And thats y cauſe that Gaiſe ſo frowns at vs, 
And beates his braines to catch vs in his trap: 
Which he hath pitcht withinhis deadly toyle. 
Come my Lords lets go to the Church and pray, 
That God may ſtill defend the right of France: 
And make his Goſpel flouriſh in thisland. Exewnt; 
Enter the Duke of Guile. 
Guiſe, If euer Hymen lowr'd at marriage rites, 
And had his alters deckt with duskie lightes: 
b 34A : A 4 If cuer 
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The «Maſſacre 
If euer ſunne ſtainde heauen with bloudydowgdey 
And made ij look with terrour on the worlde: 
If euer day wete turude to vgly night. 14 
And night made ſemblance ot the hue of hell, 
a This day, this houre, this fatall night, 
Shall fulſy ſhew the fury of them all. 
Apothecarie. 
LF E ter ibe Pothecarie. 
| Po: be. My Lord. | 
1 G. No ſhall I proue and guerdon to the ful, 
The loue thou bear'ſt vnto the houſe of uiſe: 
Wbere are thoſe perfumed gloues which I ſent 
To be poyſoned, haſt thou done them? ſpeaks, 
Will euery ſauour breeda pangue of death? 
Pothe. See where they be my good Lord, 
And he that ſmelles but to them, dye. 
Guiſe:T hen thou remaineſt reſolute. 
'1 Pothe lam my Lord uin what your grace 
{i commaundes till death. (lone, 
Gui, Thaukes my good freend, l wilfequite thy 
Goe theq prelent them to the Queene I auarre: 
For fhe is that huge blemiſh in our eye, 
That makes theſe vpſtart hereſies in Faunce: 
Be gone my freend preſent them to her ſtraite. 
Souldyer. Exit Pothe. 
Enter a Souldier. | 
NJ _.* Soul. Ny Lord, 
Gri/e, No w come thou forth and play thy 
tragick part. | | 
Staud in ſome window opening neere the ſtreet, 2 is 
/ | An 


| 


. 
- 


* 


at Paris, 


And when thou ſeeſt the Admirall ride by. 
Diſcharge thy mucket and perſourme his death: 
And then lle guet don thee with ftore of crownes, 
Soul. | will my Lord. Exit Sandi. 
Guiſe No Guiſe begins thoſe deepe ingendred | 
thoughts, | 
To burſt ibroad thoſe neuer dying flames, 
Which cannot be extinguiſht but by bloud. 
Oft haue lleueld, and at laſt haue learnd, 
That perill is the chrefeſt way to happines, 
And reſolution honors faireſt aime. 
What glory is there ina common good, 
That hanges for euery peaſant to atchiue? 
That like I beſt that flyes beyond my reach, 
Set me to ſcale the high Peramides, 
And thereon ſet the Diadem of Fraunce, 
Ile either rend it with my nayles to naught, 
Or mount the top with my aſpiring winges, 
Although my downfall be the deepeſt hell. 
Tor this, I wake, whtnothers think I ſleepe, 
For this, I waite, that ſcornes attendance elſe: 
For this, my quenchles thirſt her eon l builde, 
Hath often pleaded kindred tothe King, 
For this, this head, this heart, this hand and ſwords, 
Contriues, imagines and fully executes, 
Matters of importe , aimde at by many, 
Yet vnderſtoode by none. 
For this, hath heauen engendred me of earth, 
For this. his earth ſuſtames my bodies waight, 
And with this wiat Ne counterpoiſe a Crowne. 


.Or 


4 
: D 


__ || &@ Tam 
Or with ſeditions weary all the world: 
For this, from Spaine the ſtately Catholick es, 
Sends Indian golde to coyne me French ecue: 
For this haue Ia largeſſe from the Pope, 
A penfionand a diſpenſation too: 
And by that priuiledge to worke vpon, 
My policye hath framde religion, 
Religion: O Diabole. | 
Fye,l amaſhamde how euer that I ſeeme, 
To thinka word of ſuch a fimple ſound, | 
Of ſo great matter ſhould be made the ground. 
The gentle King vrhoſe pleaſure vncontrolde, 
Weakneth his body, and will waſte his Realme, 
If Irepairenot what heruinates: 
Himas a childe I dayly winne with words, 
So that for proofe, he barely beares the name: 
\__Jexecute,and he ſuſtaines the blame. 
The 5 24:0 Queene workes wonders for my 
lake, 
And in my loue entombes the hope of Fraunce: 
Rifling the bowels of her treaſurie, 
To ſupply my wants and neceſsitie. 
Paris hath full fiue hundred Colledges, 
As Moneſtaries, Priones, Abbyes and halles, 
Wherein are thirtie thouſand able men, Tt 
Beſides a thouſand ſturdy ſtudent Catholic, 
And more of my knowledge in one cloyſter keeps, 
Five liundtedfatte Franciſcan Fryers and prieſtes. 
| All this and more, if more may be compriſde, 
lo bring che will of our deſires to end. 


1 


. The Maſſacre 
Then ꝙuie ſince thou haſt all the Curdes, 
ithin thy hands to ſhul fle or cut, take this as 
ſureſt thing: 

That right or wrong, thou deale thy ſelfeaKing, 

but, Nauarre, Nauarre, tis but a nook of mae 
Sufficient yet for ſucha pettie Kin: 

hat witha tablement of his hereticks, ä 
Blindes Europs eyes and troubleth our eſtate: 
Him will we Pointing to his S worde. 
But firſt lets follow thoſe in Frames: 
That hinder our poſleſtion to the crowne: 
As Ceſar to his ſouldiers, fo ſay I: 
Thoſe that hate me, will I learn to loath. 
Giue me a look, that when I bend the browes, 
Pale death may walke in furrowesof my face: 
A hand, that with a graſpe may gripe 1 world, 
An eare, to heare what my detractors ſay, 
A royall ſeate, a ſcepter and acrowne: 
That thoſe which doe beholde, they may become 
As men that ſtand and gaſe againſt the Sunne. 
The plot is laide,andthings thall come to paſſe: 
Where reſolution ſtriues for vi tory Exit. 


Enter the King of Nauar and Queen, and bi «Mother 
Queen, the Prince of Condy,the Admuirall, and 
the Pothecary with the een Lines them to 


the olde Queene, 


Pothe. Maddame, l beſechy your 00 
except thus ſimple gift. 5 | 


The Maſſacre 
o o Ou. Thanks my good freend, holde take | 


thou thisreward. Y 
Pothe. l humbly thank your Maieſtie. zh 
Old Nu. Me thinkes the gloues haue a very 11 
ſtrong perfume, FJ 
The ſent whereof doth make niy head to ake. 
Nun. Doth not your grace know the man 
that gave them you? 
Ol4Q» Not wel, but do remember ſuch a- main 
Al. Vour grace was ill aduiſde to take the then, 
Conſidering of theledangerous times. 
Old Q« Help lonne Nauarre l am poyſoned, 
Q . be heauens forbid your highnes 
ſuch miſhap. | 
N aur. The late ſuſpition of the Duke of Gly, | 
Might well haue moued your highnes to be ware: 
How you did meddle with ſuch dangerous giſtes. 
Mar. Too late it is my Lord if that be true 
To blame her highnes but l hope it be 
Oniy ſome naturall palsion makes her ſicke. 
O 4Qs, Ono, ſweet Aargret, the fatal poyſon 
Workes within my head, my brain pan breakes, 


My heart doth famt, l dye. She dyes, i 
Nes My Motherh poyloned heere before | 4 
my face: . 


O gracious God. what times are theſe? 1 
O eraunt ſweet God my daies may end with hers, | 
That [ with her may dye and liue againe. 9 
Q. Mar. Let not this heauy chaunce . 
my deareſt Lord. = þ 


at Paris. 


orwhoſe effects my ſoule is maſſacred) 
ffe& thy gracious breſt with freſh ſupply, 
oagtauate our ſodaine miſerie. (hence, 
Ad. Come my Lords let vs beare her body 
d ſec it honoured withiult ſolemnitie. 
e's bey are going, the Souldier diſchargeth his 
EM uther atthe Lord eAdmmall. 
Candy, V Vhatare you hurt my L. high Admiral? 
eAdmi,) my good Lord ſhot through the arme. 
N anar, VVe are betraide come my Lords, 
and let vs goe tell the King of this. 
Adu. Theſe are the curſed Griſiens that doe 
ſeeke our death. 
Oh fatall was this matiage to vs all. 
They beare away the Queene and goe out. 


Enter the King, Queene Mother, Duke of Guile, 
Duke Anioy, Duke Demayne. 


| Queene Mot her. 
My noble ſonne, and princely Duke of Gusſe, 
ow haue we got the fatall ſtragling deere: 

VVichmthe compaſſe of a deadly toyle, 
And as we late decreed we may perfourme. 

King. Madam, it wilbe noted through the world, 
An action bloudy and tirannicall: 
Cheefely ſince vnder ſafetie of our word, 
They witly challenge their protection: 
Beſides my heart relentes — noble men, 


Onely corrupted in religion, Ladies of honor, 


Knightes 


o - 1 . 
a 1 


The Maſſacre 
Knightes and Gentlemen, ſnould for their con " 
ſcience taſte ſuch rutheles ends, 5 20 
Anioy. Though gentle mindes - on + 0 
others paines, 
Yet will the wiſeſt note their proper greefes: 2 
And rather ſeeke to ſcourge their enemies, 
Then be themſelues baſe ſubiects to the whip. 
uiſe. Me thinkes my Lord,: Amme hath well 
aduilde, * 
Your hi hnesto confider ofthe thing, 1 
And rather chuſe to ſeck your countries good, 
Then pittie or releeue theſe vpſtart hereticks, 
Quęene. I hope theſereaſons may ſerue my 
princely Sonne, v1 100 
To laue ſomecareforfeare of enemies: b 
King. Well Madam, I referre it to your Maieſtie 
And to my Nephew heere the Duke of Guiſe: 
What you determine, I willratifie. 
Queene, Thankes tomy princely ſonne, then tell 
me Guiſe, [ 
What order wil you ſet downefor the Maſſacre? 
' Guiſe, Thus Madam. A 
They that ſlialbe actors in this Maſſacre, N 
Shall weare white croſſes on their Zurgonet : 
And tye white linnen ſcarfes about their armes. 
He that wantes theſe, and is ſuſpected of hereſie, 
Shall dye, be he King or Emperour. 
Then Ile haue a peale of ordinance ſhot from the 
tower, ? 
At which they all ſhall iſſue out and ſet the 9 
An 


* 


at Paric. - 
Aud then the watchword being giuen a bell ſhall 


ring, 1320430 Ut . TRIS 
hich . they heare, they ſhall begin to kill: 
\ nd neuer ceaſe vntill that bell ſhall ceaſe, 
Then breath a While. 1271 
Enter tbe Admirals man. 

King. How now fellow,what newes?. . 
Man. And it pleaſe your grace the Lord high 
Admirall, 027% | 

Riding the ſtreetes was traiterouſly ſhot, - / 
And moſt humble intreates your Maieſtie 
To viſite him ſick in his bed. wad ba: 
King, Meſſenger, tell him I will ſee him ſtraite. 
2 If 3 52H Exit Meſſenger. 
What ſhall we doe now with the Admirallꝰ 
Qu. Your Maieſty were belt goe viſite him, 
And make a ſhewazifall were well. 
Kings Content, I will goe viſite the Admirall. 
Guiſe, And I will gos take order for his death. 
1 9 Lol # Exit Guiſe. 
Enter the Admirall in his bed, 
\ King. How faregit with my Lord high Admiral, 
Hath hebeen hurt with villaines in the ſtreet? 
I vow and ſweare as Iam King of France, 
Tofadeand to repay the man with death: 
With death delay d and torments neuer vſde, 
That durſt preſume for hope of any gaine, 
To hurt the noble man their ſoucraignlones. 
Aa. Ah my good Lord, theſe are the Guiſcans, 
That ſeeke to maſſatcre our guiltles lines, 


Kino, 


. . A "76 . 
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at Paris. 


King. Aſſyreyour ſelfe my good Lord Adriiiall 
I deepely ſorrow for your trecherous wrongs: 
And that] am not more ſecure my ſelſfe/, * 
Then lam careful you ſhould bepreſerued. oo, 
Cofia, take twenty of our ſtrongeſt guards, 
And vader your direction ſee they keep, 
All trecherous violence from our noble freend, | 
Repaying all attempts with preſent death, 
Vpon the curſed breakers of our peace. 
And ſo be pacient good Lord Admirall, dil 
And euery ho wer | will viſite you. % 20A 
Adm] humbly thank your royall Maieſtie. 
E xemnt omnes 
Enter Guiſe, Anioy, Dumaine, Gonzago, Retes, 
Mont ſorrell, and Souldiers to the maſſacre. 75 
Guiſe, 
Aniey, Dumaiue, Cong ago, Reter, 4 
Sweare by the argent croſſe« in yaur burgonets, 
To kill al that you ſuſpect of hereſe. 
Dumain. I ſweare by this to be vnmercitull. 
Anioy. I am diſguiſde and none knows 
who am. 
And therfore meane to murder all I meet. 
Gonza Ando will I. 
Retes. And l. 
Guiſe. Away then, break into the Admirals 
Reret. I let the Admirall be firſt diſpatcht. 
Guife.The Admirall cheefe ſtandard bauef 
to the Lutheranes, 
Shall in the entrance of this Maſſacre, 


at Paris.” 
Be __— in his bed ber oondue them 
thither, 
And then beſet bis houſe that not a nun ey line. 
Anioy. That charge is mine, Swirers keepe you 
the ſtreetes5, 
And at ech corner ſhall the Kings brdef ſtand. 
Gonzayo: Come firs follow me.” 
Exit Gopzago and b with him. 
Aniey. Nun hg — of che Admirals 


8 e. » WS] 

Placid by m brothe? will betray his Lord: © 
Now Guiſe ſhall catholiquex flouriſh once againe, 
The headbeing of tie members cannot ſtand. 
Reten But look miy Tord, ther ſome in the 
Admirals houſe. 
Enter into tbe Ada. lui, 

and be in his bed. 


# 


eAmoy. In lucky time, come letys keep t dine, 


And Nay his ſeruafits that hall iſſue out. 
Gonza, Where isthe Admirale 
eAami.O let me pray before I dye. © - * 
Gomzs: Then pray vmo our Ladye, | 
kiſſe this croſſeœ: "Stab bins 
: "'Ami.O God for ine wy ſins. * | 
's Gmiſe, ys, what, is he dead? 
: Gonz a. I my Lord. 
Gui. Then throw him down. 
Amer No coſin view him well, it may bel it is 
6 BINS Ather will he eſcapte. 
Gniſt. Coſin tis he, l know hom by bis look. 


See 


8 — __—_—_ — 


T be Maſſacre 
See where my Souldier ſhot him through . 


He miſt him neer, but we haue — 

Ah baſe Shatillian and de generate, cheek Qandard 
bearer to the Lutheranes, 

Thus in deſpite of thy Religion, 

The Duke of gie ſtampeso on thy liueles bulke, 

Any, Away with him, cut of his head and * 
handes. | 
And ſend them fora preſent to the hope: 
And when this iuſt reuenge is finiſhed. 
Vnto mount Faucon will we dragge hiscoarſe?.; 1 41 
And he that ling hated ſo the — FAS 
Shall being dead IPs hangd thereon i in . 


G uiſe. 2475 on 2 that you three, 1 
Will be as reſolute as land Damaine: 
There ſhall not a Hugonet breath in 3 


Anioy. I ſWeare bx. this eee In not be 
partiall, X 
But ſlay as manyas we can come neer. 
©, Giſe, Mountſorrell, goe ſhoote the 6 AY 
That they which haue already ſet the ſtreet 

May know their watchward, 1 25 tole the bell, 

And ſo lets forward to the Maſkcre. . 
Mount. I will my Lord. Exit Mount. 
Guiſe. And now my Lords let vadloſely to our 

buſine:. | 
Anioy. Anioy will follow thee. Rd 
Du And ſo will Dumaine. 
þ " The ordinance being ſhot of, the bettoller, | 
1 Gas Come then, lets away... | Ex | ® 
| 


? 


The Guile enters agdine, With all the reſt, with their 
eee eee, 


Tut tu, tu let none elcape,imurder tie 
ene 
eAnio, Kill them kill them. Fei. 
tr Loreine Fu-“ Guile aud tbe reſt 

ry ng him | 

Guiſe. Loreine, E Loareme, Sirra, 

Are youa preacher oftheſe hereſie ? 
Loreine Tam apteachet ofthe word of God, 


Guife. Dearely belo 1" 
written. © beſtabsbimb, 
Anioy.Stay my Lord. let me begin the plalme. 
Guiſe.Come dragge him away and throw him 
wn a ditch, TT E xeunt: 
Enter Mountſorrell and knocks at Serouns dert: 
Serauis wife. Who is that which knocks there? 
Mount. Ado wntſorrell from the Duke of Guſe. 
Wife. Husband came down, beer one would 
ſpeak with you from the Duke of Gaye, 
Enter Seroune, 


* 


. Seroune. 
To ſpeck with me from ſucha manas he? 
Mount. I, I, for this Seroume, and thou ſhalt 
hate. | ſhewing bis dagger. 
Seroune,O let me pray before l take my death, 
Mount. Deſparth then quickly. | 
SEL B 4 Cero um. 
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5 The Maſſacre. 
: . Serene, O Chriſt my Sauiou rt +.» 
10 Alert. Chriſt villaine, why darſt thou preſume 
1h 4 to call on Chriſt, without the interceſsion of 
ſomeSaint? Sancta lac bus hee was wy. Saint, 


pray to him. 
Serenpe. O let me pray vnto my God. 
Mount. I hen take this with you. 


> Enter Ramus in bis ſtudie. | 


* 
7 


Ramus. What fearfull cries comes from the 
riuer Rene, vu ee RT" 

That frightes poore Ramus fitting at his book? 

I feare the Gmitans haue paſt the bridge, 

And meane once more to menace me. 


3 


Enter Taleus. 


Tales, Flye Ramus flye, if thou wilt faue th life, 
Ramut. Tell me Taleus, wherfore [ſhould] flye? 


meane to murder vs: har ke, harke they come, 
Ile leap out at the window. 


Ramus. Sweet Taleus Thy, 
| | Euter Gonzago and Retes. 
Conxago. | 


Who goes there? 
A :e1. Tis Taleus, Rama bedfellow. 


G enxl. 


Stab him. | 


Talus. The Guiſians are liard at thy doore, and 


The Saft 

Genza. What art thou: 

Tul. Iam as Remus 13, a Chriſtiagn. 
Ret. O let him goe, he is a catholiccx. 
Ene Ramus. Exit Taleus. 

Gon. Come Ramus, more golde, or thou ſhalt 

oO}. een 

Ramns, Alas Iam a ſcholler, how ſhould I haue 

Ide? l : | Ch. 4 a 
All that J haue is but my ſtipend from the King, 
Which is no ſooner receiu'd but it is ſpent, 


Enter the Guiſe and Anioy. 


Who haue you there? | 
Rer. T is Ramus, the Kings profeſſor of Logick, 


- Guiſe, Stab him. £ 
mui. O good my Lord, wherein hath Ramus 
been ſo offencious. 987 
 Guiſe. Marry ſir, in having a ſmack in all. 
And yet didſt neuer ſound anything to the depth. 
Was it not thou that ſcoftes the Organon, 
And ſaid it was a heape of vanitiess 
He that will be a flat decotameſt, 
And ſeen in nothing but Epetomies: 
Is in your judgment 55 a learned man. 
And he forſooth muſt gos and preach in Germany: 
Excepting againſt Doctors actions 
And fi dixi with this quiddit ie,. 
Argumentum teſtimonis eſt in arte fetialiit. 
4 B 3 To 
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To contradi& which, I ſay Ramus ſhall dye: 

How anſwere you that? your nege g, 
cannot ſerue, ſirra, kill him. ee 
R.. O good my Lord. let me but ſpeak a word, 
Am. Well, ay on. I 4d (1 
Ramus. Not for my life doe I deſire this pauſe, 

Bat in my latter houte to purge myſelfe, + 

In that I know the things that I haue wrote, 

Whichaz Lheare one Shekens takes it ill: 

Becauſe my places being but tfiree, contains all his: 

I knew the Organon to be confuſde, 

And I reduc'd it into better forme. 

And this for Ariſtotle will I fay, _ 

That he that deſpiſeth him, can nere 

Be good in Logick ar Philoſophie. 

And thats becauſe the blockiſh thorboneſt, 

Attribute as much vnto their workes, 

As to the ſeruice of the eternall God. 
gale Why ſuffer you that peaſant to declaime? 

Stab him I ſay and ſend him to his freends in hell. 
Aniey. Nere was there Colliars ſonne ſo full 

of pride. 9 Full him. 
Guiſe. My Lord of Ame, there are a hundred 

Proteſtants. 1 Ap * 

Which we haue chaſte into the riuer Rene, 

That ſwim about and ſo preſetue their liues: 

How may we doe I fene me they will line... 1... 

Dumaine. Goc place ſumę men vpon the bridge, 

With bowes and dartes to ſhoot at them they ſee, 


10 And ſinke them in the riuer as they IW. | 
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( The <Miſſuve 


Guiſe.Tis well aduiſde Dumain, doe ſevit ſtraie 


be done. 
And in the mean time my Lord. could we deuiſe, 


To get thoſe pedatites from the King Nuve, 
that are tutors to him and the prince of {7ray. 
Anmioy. For that let me alone, Couſin ſtay you heer, 
And when you ſee me in, then follow hard. 
He knocketb amd enter the King of Nauarre and 
Prince: of Condy, with thesſebolmaiters 
How now my Lords, ho fare you? -. 
Nuuar. My Lard,;they ſay that all the 
proteſtants ate maſſacred. 
eAmoy l. ſo they are, but yet what remedy: 
I haue — what Icould to lay this broile. 
Nauarr. But yet my Lord ws, doth run, 
That you were one that made this acre, 
AV ho I, you are dereiued, l roſeburnow. 
| Enter Guiſe. p (hence. 
«iſe. Murder the Hugonets,takethoſepedantes 
Thou traitar Gaye,lay of t — y hands. 
Condy. Come let vs guec tell the K Exeuur. 
Gui Come firs, Ile whip you to 12 with my 
punniards point. he kils t bens. 
An Away vrith them both. Exit Anioy- 
Guiſe. And no ſits for this night let our fury wil 
Yet will we not that the Maſſacre ſhull end, 
Gonxage poſte you to Orleance, 
Retes to Deep, Monneſorrell vnto Roan, > 
And ſpare not one that you ſuſpect of hereſy. 
8 ſtay that bel m— toy deuils mattins rings 


Now. | 


The Maſſacre 
Now euery man put of his burgonet, 5 
And ſo — 4 cloſely to his bed. Exeunt, 


* 
5 * 
1 N 


Enter Anioy, with two Lordi of Poland. | oy 


- MyLordsof Poland Imuſt needs confeſſo, 
The offer of your Prince Electors, farre 

Beyond the reach of my delertes: | 

For Poland is as L haue been enformde,” 7 6 

A martiall people, worthy rer * 

As hathſufficienr counſaile in himſelte, | 

To lighten doubts and fruſtrate ſubtile foes,” - 

And ſuch a King whom practiſe long hath taught, 

To pleaſe himſelfe with mannage of the warres. 

The greateſt warres within our Chriſtian bounds, 

I meane our warres againſt the Muſcouite: 

And on the other ſide againſt the Turke, 

Kich Princes both, and mighty Emperours: 

Vet by my brother Charles our King of France, 

And by his graces councell it is thought, 

that if I vndertake to weate the crowne 

Ot Poland, it may preiudice their hope 

Ot my inheritance to the crowne of France: 

For if thalmighty take my brother hence, 

By due diſcent the Regall ſeat is mine. : 

With Poland therfore muſt Lcouenant thus, 

That if by deathof Charles, the diadem 

Of France be caſt on me, then with your leaues 

I may retire me tomy natiue home. das 


If your 


Th# Alaſſacre 


If your commit: ion ſerue to warrant this, 
I thankfully ſhall vndertake the charge 
Of you and I yourt,andcarefully Maintaine 
the wealth and ſafety of Wal domes right. 
Lord. All this * more dre your ge 
ſhall commaund, 
or Polands crowne 100 kingly diadem. 
4 Then come my Lords, lets goe. Exeunt. 


Enter ro with the Admirals body. 
1. Nowfitra,whar ſhall we doe with 
the Admiral | 
2. Why let vs burne him for an heretick. 
1. Ono, his bodye will infect the fire, and the 
fire the aire, and ſo we ſhall be Wrran with 


him. 
2. What ſhall we doe then? 
1. Lets thro him into the riuer. 
2. Ohtwill corrupt the water, and the water 
| — fiſh, and by the fiſh out lelues when we cate 
em. 
1. Then throw him into the ditch. 
2. No, no, to decide all doubts, be rulde by me; 
lets hang him heere ypon this tree. 
. orcede. They hang him 


Enter the Duke of Guile, and how Mather, and 
the Cardinall. _ 


Cie. Now Madame, ho like you our luſty 
Admiral: 8 | 
Orten. 


r 
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ant Parite' 
| Ce Rene me Gajſe he becomes theplace 


o well, _m 


As I could long ere this haue vicht him there · 5 
But come lets walke aſide, thaw s not very ſweet. 


Guiſe. No by my faith Madam. Ys 

Sirs,take him away and throw him in ſome ditch, 

| carry AWAY the dead bach 
And now Madamas Ivnderſtand. WO. 
Therearea hundred Hugonetsand more, 
W hich inthe woods doe holde their ſynagogues 
And dayly meet about this time of da, 
And thither will Ito put them to the ſword. 

Qu. Doe ſo ſweet Gwe, let vs delay no time, 
For if theſe ſtraglers gather head againe, ' 
And diſperſe themſelues tluoughout the Realme 

of France, 1 
It will be hard for vs to worke their deatlis. 
Be gone, delay no time ſweet Guiſe, _ 
Suit. Madam, I goe as whul-windes rage 
beforea ſtorme, Exit Guiſe. 

Qu. My Lord of Loraine haue you markt of late, 
HowCharlesour ſonne begins for to lament:: 
For the late nights worke which my Lord of G 
Did make in Paris amongſt the Hugonites? : 

Card. Madam, I haue Rand him ſolemnly vow. 
With the rebellious King of Nauarre, 5 
For toreuenge their deaths vpon vs all. 4 

Qs. I, but my Lord let me alone for that, 

For Katherine muſt haue her will in France: 
As I doe liue ſo ſurely fhalthe dye. 


The Maſſacre 
And if he grudge or croſſehis Mothers will, 
Ve diſinherite humand all the reſi: '(crowner 
For lle rule France, but they ſhall weare tho 
And if they ſtorme, I then may pull them downe. 
me my Lord lets vs go.. Exe 


Enter ſiue or ſixe Proteſtants with bookes,and knecle to- 
gether, _- | |Enteralſathe Guile. 4 
gui. Downe with the Hugonites, murder therm. 
Proteſtant. O Mounſer de Guife, heare me but 
ſpeakx. h 
6 ui ſe. No villain, that toung of thine, 241105 
That hath blaſphemde the holy Church of Rome, 
Shall driue no plaintes into the Guiſes eares, 
To make the iuſtice of my heart relent: 
Tue, tue, tue let none eſcape: Vll then. 
So. dragge themaway, Excunt. 
Enter tbe King of France, Nauar a Epernoune ftay- 
ing him : enter Qu. Mother, and the Cardinall. 
_. ky 
O letme ſtay and reſt me heer awhile, 
A griping paine hath ceaſde vpon my heart: 
A . lanes rare 
Qu, Qſay not ſo,thou kill tthy mothers heart. 
King.] muſt lay ſo,paineforceth me. complaine. 
N. Comtort your ſelfe my Lord and haue uo 
doubt. 
But God will ſure reſtore you to your health.” - * 
King. O no, my louing brother of — 
| aue 
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Ihaue deſeruꝰd af 


1 Par TH 
eImuſt confelle, ak 
Yet is there pacience of 'anotherſorr, 
Then to miſdoe the welfare of their Kinn: 
God graunt my nrereſt freends may proue | 
no worſe. . 
O holde me vp, my (1, ght begins to faile, 
My ſinnewes firinke,my braines turne vpſide 
done, 5 1 
My heart doth break. aint and dy e. Hed 
Queene, What art thou dead, freer ſonne HY 
ro thy Mother 2 
O no, his ſoule is fled from out 1 breaſt, 
And he nor heares,nor ſees vs what we doe: 
My Lords,what reſteththerenow for to be done 
But that we preſently e tn Embaſſadours 
To Poland, to call Henry back againe, 
To weare his brothers crowne and dignity. 
Epernoune,goc ſee it preſently be done, 
And bid him come without delay to vs. 
Eper. Madam, I will. | Exit Fper, 
Queene. And now my Lords after theſe funerals 
be done, 
We will with all the ſpeed we can prouide, \ 
For Hemries coronation from Polonic: 21 
Comelet 1 _ his body hence: 
lUgoe e. Nauarre and Pfeſlie. 
N auer, rom now Nauarre whilſte that theſe 
broiles doe laſt, | 
My opportunity may ſerue me fit: 
To 1 trom France, and hye me to my band 
1 Fot 


2 


\ 


For heersno ſaftie in the Realme for me, 


+4 


the K.of Spaine, 4 


But God that alwaies doth defend the right. 

ill ſhew his mercy and pr eſerue va ſtill. 

Pleſhe, The yertues of aur true Religion, 

annot but march with many graces more: 
Whoſe army ſhall diſcomfort atlyour ſoe, 

nd at the length in Pampeloniacrowne, :../ /\;; 
Inſpite of Spaine and all the popiſſi power. 
That holdes it from your highneſſe wrongfully : 
Your Maieſtie her rightfull Lord and Soueraignev / 


SF > * 


> 


Nur. Truth Pleſne;and God ſo proſper 


me in all, 


As Ientend to labour for the truth. 
And true profeision of his holy word: 
Come Pleſhe, lets away whilſte time doth ſerue, 
' {26 tit | Ezennt, 
Sound Trumpets within, and thenell crye viue la Roy 
two or three times. | 


Enter Henry crownd: Queene, Cardinall, Dake of 
 . Gwſe,Epernoonetbe kings Minrons, wth others, 
and the Cutprorſe. nA 
All. Viuela Roy, viue la Roy. Sound Trumpets. 
A. Welcome from Pola ndHenry once agayne, 
3 | Welcome 


The · Maſacre * 

Welcome to France thy fathers royal ſeate, n 
Heere haſt thot a cbuntry voide of feares, 1 
A warlike people to maintaine thy right, ** f 
A watchfull Senate for ordainingla wess i 
A louing mother to preſerue thy ſtat, 5 

And all things that a King may wiſh beſide?2 
All this and more hath Henry with his crowne, - i 
Car. And long may Henry enioy all this & mot | . 
All. Viue la Roy, viue la Roy. Sound trumpets.” 
Henry, Thanks to youal. The guider of al! 1 
crownes, ug 


Graunt that our deeds may wel deſerue yourlones! 
And fo they ſhall if fortune ſpeed my Will. 15 
And yeeld your thoughts to height of my deſertes 
W hat ſaies our Minions, think they Henries heart 
Wilt not both harbour lone and Maieſtie? oo 


Put of that feare, they are already ioynde, 
No perſon, place, or time, or circumſtance, '* 
Shall ſlacke my loues affection from his bent. A 
As now you are, ſo ſhall you ſtill perfil; 6 
Kemooueles from the fauours of your King. 9 
Mug eroun. We know that noble mindes change 
not the ir thoughts | 1 
For wearing of a crowne: in that your grace, 

Hathwornethe Poland diadem, before | 
you were inueſted in the crowne of France: 5 
Henry. I tell thee Mugeroum we will be freends, 
And fellowes to, what euer ſtormes ariſe. 


eMugeroun, Then may it pleaſe your Maieſtie * 
To 


to giue me leaue, 


o puniſh thoſe that doe prophane this holy feaſt. 
He cuts of theCuturſe care, for cut 'of the 
olde buttons off ob ww 

Henny. How meanſt thou thate 

 Cutpurſe. O Lord, mine enre. | 

¶Mugeroun. Come ſir, giue me my buttons 
and heers your care, i»i, 
Guiſe; Sirra, take hun away. 
Cr wr Hands of good ſellow, I wil be 
Is T7 55 4 T* 111417. 
or this affenee:goe ſirra, worke no more, 
Till this our Coronation day be paſt: fe 

nd now our ſolxmacrites of Coronation done, 

_ now e while'to — | 
And ſpend ſome daies in hatriers, taurny, tyltee. 
nd corre as doe fitthe Court? 2 
ets goe my Lords, our dinner ſtaies for vs. 

Obe out all, but the Queenc and be Cardinall. 


My Lord Cardinall of Loraine, tell me, 
How likes your grace my ſonnes pleaſantne ? 
His minde you {ce runnes on his miniont, 
And all his heauen is to deliglit himſelſe: 

2 Ftug⸗ 7 — thus in eaſe, 

* rother Gi | 2 We now prouide, 
To plant out ſelues MR — 
as not a man may liue without out leaues 
Then ſhall the Catholick faith of Rome. 
Flouriſhin France, and none deny the ſama, 

C. Madam. as in ſeerecy I was tolde, 


The Maſſacre 4 
My brother Gaiſ hath gatheted a power of mem | 
Whichas he ſaich to kill ehe Puritans, * +) 

But tis the houſe of Burbon that he meanes, 
Now Madam muftyouinſinuate with the King 
And tell him that tis for his Countries good, 


And common profit of Religion: 
Q Tuſh man, let me alone with 1 
To work the way to bring this thing to e: 
Andif bedoodekp what 1 doe ß. 


Ile diſpatch him with his brother 3 
And then ſhall Adeumſer weare the diadem: 1 
— all ſhall dye ymes I haue my will. 5 N 

For while ſhe lines Xacherine mne een 4 


Come my Lordi let vs goe ſeek the qu 
Andchen determine ofthis enterpriſe, ' -' Era 
Enter the Duchoſſs of Guiſe,and her Maid 2 
Duch. Goe fetch epenandinke, We: en a 


Maid; Iwill Madam. Exit 

Duch. That I may writevnto my deareſt L 
Sweet Mugereune, tis hethit hath my heart, 
And Guiſe Vſurpes it cauſe I am hit Wife: 4 
Faine would I finde ſome means to ſpeak witli ö 


but cannot, and therfote am enforſt to write. 
That he may come und meet me in ſome place, 
Where ve maꝶ one imnoy the othersfight, (AT 


Bette Nind wit Puke ard Paper. wy 
So,ſet it dowiiandleave me to my ſelfe.”*'' 


Sbe writes Owould to Godthis quill that bee 41 
doth write; el 


ons been luke tom out faire Cupids wing: 


That 


4 Pau. 
That it might print theſe lines within his heart. 


Enter the Guiſe. 


Guife. What, all alone my loue, and writing too: 
Iprethee ſay to whotne thou writes? 

Duch. To ſucha one my Lord, as when ſhe reads 

my lines, will laugh l feare meat their good aray- 

Gwiſe. . thee let me ſee. 

Dach. O no my Lord, a woman only muſt 


partake the ſecrets of my heart. 
Guiſe. But Madam I muſt fee. be tablet it. 
Are tlefe your ſecrets that no man maſt know? 
Ducb. O pardonme my Lord. 
Gmiſe, Thou trothles and vniuſt, what lines 


are theſe? 
Aml growneolde,or is thy luſt growne yong, 
Or hath my loue been fo obſcurde in thee, 
That others needs to comment on my text? 
Is all my loue forgot Which helde thee deare? 
I. dearer then the apple of mine eye? 
Is Gzifes glory but a clo dy miſt, 
In fight and iudgement of thy luſtfull eye? 
Mor ax, wert not the fruit within thy wombe, 
Of whole encreaſe I ſet ſome longing hope: 
This wrathfull hand ſhould ſtrike thee to the hart. 
Hence trumpet, hide thy head for ſhame, 
And fly my preſence if thou looke to liue. Exit. 
O wicked ſexe, periured and vniuſt, 
Now doe I ſee e HE * 
4. a3 


| | The Maſſacre | 
1 Her eyes and lookes ſow d ſeeds of periury, p 
1 But villaine he to whom theſe lines ſhould goe, 
1 Shall buy her loue cuen with his deareſt dn | 
1H! it. 
Enter the Ring of Nauarre, Pleſhe and Battus, ana 
ther train with drums and trumpet aq 


. 


„ 
- 


IT'S | Aularre. ni: wm 
My Lords, ſith in a quarrell iuſt and right, 
We vndertake to mannage theſe our arxes: 
Againſt the proud diſturbers of the fait, 
Imeane the uiſe, the Pope, and King of Spaine, 
Who ſet themſelues to tread vs vnder foot, 
And rent our true religion from this land. 
But fox you know our quarrell is no more, 
But to defend their ſtrange inuen tions, 
Which they will put vs to with {word and fire: 
We mull with reſolute mindes reſolue to fight, '} 
In honorof our God and countries good. 
Spaine is the counlellchamberofthe pope, _ 
Spaine is the place where he makes peace 
and warre, | . ry 4 
And Guife torSpaige hath now incenſt the King. 
Toſgad jus power to meet vs in the field. r 
Barts, Then in this bloudy brunt the - 1 
way behol de, Na 9. © 
The ſole endeuourof yourprincely .. ... 
care, | | n 
Toplant the true ſuceeſʒion of the fait, 
1 ſpite ot Spaine and all his hereſie s, 
> 4 | | $ N N auarrts | 
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incam es it ſelfe, 


Vponthehi unt of my reſts. ent 


p_ with her goaty coulouriof atłuenge. 


om l reſpect᷑ as leaues of boaſting greene, 
| rr ie — 5 
When! [hall vaunt r 
runner Uotliadar Jy 111nit9s 
Hoca > Denn 
Mel. ron ans wevnders $1 
Het vifforc Dh oy 03 ere Tommy 
A —— army comes from France with-ſpeed: 
Whi ch are already muſtered iathe la. 
And meanes to meet your highnes in the a 6 
N In Gods name, let them come. 
Thiszs the Gniſe chat hathditecot the King, g. 
To leauyatmes and make theſe ciuill wht 
But canſt thou tell whois their generale 
+ MHefiNoty et my Lord, for theteon dos 
they ſtay: i 
Butas report doth goe, the Duke of W 1 
Hath made ęreat ſute vnto thoKingcherforven | 
4. It will not counteruaile his paines 
I would the Guiſe in his Reed might have comeß 
But he doth ſurke within his drouſie couch. 
And makes his footſtodle onſecuritie: 
So he be ſafe he cares not what becomes, 
Of King or Country, no not lor them both 


But come my Lords, let vs away with (pee 
of C 2 And 


The Meſſuere 


And Phaeton ſclues itr order for the fight... 
28 r: — 


Enter the King of France, Duke of CUE 
| and" Duke loyeux./ 1 5 ) q 


"King My ſweet Iapnur, — 
Ofall my army nowinreadiness s: 
To march againſt the rebellious King = ling; 
At thy requeſt I am content thou goe, | 
Although my loue to theecan hu diy ſuffen. 

Re ans fhil the danger of thy life, -- +: ©. 

Bas, Thanks to your Mucſticand ſo 1 take | 

-myJeaue. 
Farwell to my Lord of 9000 and e 

Gmiſe Health and harty farwell to my Lord 

OLED | *r loy eux · 
King. So kindely Cofin of Guiſe you and your | | 
wife doe bak ſalute our lovely Minions.- 

be makes hornes at the Guiſe. 

Remember you the letter gentle fir, which your 
wife writ to my deare Minion, and ber choſen 
freend? 

Guiſt. How now ay Lord, faith thisis more 
' then need, 

1 Am l tlus to be ieſted at and ſcornde? 
i Tis more then kingly or Emperious. | 
And ſure if all the proudeſt Kin 
__- Chriſtendome coli beare 5 deriſion: 

They _—_ how I ſcornde ad their 

2% | 


| > 


g | 4 


Iloue 


1 Nu 
Iloue your Minions, dote els your ſelfe, 
I know none els but holdesrhem in d 
And heer by all the Saints in heauen I ſweare, 
That villain for whom I beare this deep diſgrace: 
Fuen for your words that haueincenſt 
Shall buy that ſtr -fauour with his 
Whether he haue di me or . 
Par la mor du. Jl more... +, 1 | Err. 
K mg. Belecue me-hjzieſtbires let, 


Lord. twere tags at LY 
3 dane. tp; | 
Enter Mngevoun. ty 


King How now Mager oun, metſt eee. 
= Guiſe at the doore?' 143 14G 1: 0 1 
Auge. Not I my Lord. wir if l hadꝰ f 


e 


For he hath ſolemnelyſworne thy death. |! 
be ſlabd.and live till bebe d 
Bur w he me ſuch deadly bat 
Kiog. Becanſe — ſack, 
Ach lou. 
Muge. [fthat beall,thenexe time that]; meet her, 
nie make her ſhake N with her heeles. 
But which way is hegone,llegoo make a walk on 
«from the 8 urt to meet var tte N 
like not this, come Epernowne lets goe ſee 
* Duke and twake them freends. - 


| withm. —_ "A Oe”. 


| 
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Terran rg triunaplero artena 
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Soaſi giti to you fircit datesnakethe Duke 


troy nd! 


tee and ge, 1 


1 N , i 
- WA 129 ; | res! 6661 101 Van. VI. 1 
The eis lane al hibpowverdiſpeleſ : 
Andre grac d Withwttathes of vikorys lit 


Thus God wetce dochleuer guide the igt, jou 
To make his glory great vpontheearoh,* WN. 
Ber. Thetertomt of this happ Y IOW, A 
ho make the K Wee küren 4 
And either Heuer more: rid ot 
Or elſo employ them in ſome better cauſe. 


N. Ho many noblen haue loſt their 
Mues, | and Oi WOLL, dr 1 


In proſecution of defence Nu od: 

Is ruth and mol dati thᷣ all — 8 
But God We knowwiltalwates put — 
That lift themſelues againſt the pere & truth. 
we 1 cok doth laſt, 
And-withthe | bret. 
To beat ehe . — — 
And ke — 
Come my Lords now that this {torme i 
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ene, doore — 


you 


at Paris." 
you take out nothing but your owne, yet you 
put in that which diſpleaſeth him, and ſo fore- 
[tall his market, and ſet vp your ſtanding 
where you ſhould not: and whereas hee is 
your Landlord, you will take vpon you to be 
his, and tyll the giound that he himſelſ ſhould 
occupy, Which is his own free land. I fit be not 
too fres there's the queſtion : and though I 
come not to take puſſaſdon (as L would * 
might) yet I meane to keepe you out;whuch I ** 
will if this geare holde: what N come ſo 
ſoone? haueat Fein. 005% J. 
e eee l 
He ſhame at him ankles. . 


N41 2] 5 
Beide Gut, 13] 113 10 31 un. 
22 to! | 444 | 
Guiſe, Holdetheetall Souldierake tlice this. | 
and fle. Et Soul. 
Lyethereche Kings delight. and.Gui s corne. \ 
Reuenge it Henry as thou liſt or dare, 
Ididir only deen Aur 1 
Ho 271 Je. 17h Tale i 


4 dale] i 


|Enerebelfingand — hal ages . 
Hrg. 
My Lord of daiſe, we vnderſland{that you haue 


gathered a power of men, Wat your! intent 15 
yet we cannot ee we ere is not 


for our good. 111 
C 4 Guiſe, 


i. awd Fas rod - ee ef — — 


The Maſſacro 


Guiſe. Why l am no traitor to thecrowne- 
of France. 
What I haue done tis for the Goſpell fake. 
Eper. Nay for the Popes ſake, and thine o]ne 
enefite. | 
What Peere in France but thou(aſpiring Cuiſe) 
Durſt be in armes without the Kings conſent? 
I challenge thee for treaſon in the cauſe, 
Guiſe, Ah baſe Epernoune, were not his highnes 
heere, | 
Thou ſhouldſt perceive the D. of uiſe is mou d- 
King. Be patient uiſe and threat not Epernoune. 
Leaſt thou perceiue the Kiug of France be mou d. 
Guiſe,Why?I ama Prince of the Ualoyſes line, 
Therfore an enemy to the Burbonites. 


Iam a juror in the holy league. 


And therfore hated of the Proteſtants, 
W harſhould I doc but ſtand vpon my guarde? 
And being able, Ile keep an hoalt in pay. 
Epernoune, T hou able to maiutazne an hoaſt 
in pay, 
That liueſt by forraineexhibitior,. . 


The Hope and King of Spame are thy good frends, 


Elſe all France knowes how poor a Duke thou art. 
King, I. thoſe are they that feed him with 
their golde, 
To counter maundour will andcheck ourfreeride. 
Guiſe. My Lord to ſpeak more plainely, thus it it 
Being animated by Religious zcale, | 
} meane to muſter all the power Ican, 


14 


To 


& Paris, 
To enerthrow thoſe ſexious Puritans 
And know my Lord. the Pope willſell * 
his triple crowne, 
I andthe catholick Philip King of Spaine, 
Ere I ſhall want, will cauſe his Indians, 
To rip the golden bowelsof America. 
NQuurre that cloakes them vnderneath his wing 
Shall feele the houſe of Lorayre is his foe: 
Your highnes needs not feare inine armies force, 
Tis for your ſafetie and your enemies wrack. 
King.Gruiſe, weare our crowne,and be thou ' ' 
EkKmg of France, | 
Andas DiRator make or warre or peace, 
Whilſte I cry placet like a Senator, 
I cannot brook thy hauty inſolence, | 
Diſmiſſe thy campe or elſe by our Edict. 
Be thou proclaimde a traitor throughout Franca 
¶uiſc. The choyſe is hard, I muſt di e. 
My Lord, in token of my true humilitie, 
And fimple meaning to your Maieſtie: 
I kiſſe your graces hand, and take my leaue. 
Intending to diſlodgemy campe with ſpeed. 
King. Then f: ue, the King and thou 
are freends. Exit Guiſe. 
Eper. But truſt him not my Lord, for had 
your highneſſe, 
Scene with what a pompe he entred Paris, 
And how the Citizens with gifts and ſhewes 
Did enterraine him and promiſed to be at 
his commaund: 


= 


EY 
» 


Nay, 


I 2 1 wn 2 * * 4 
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The Maſſacre 


Nay, they fear d not to ſpeak in the ſtreetes, +110 7 

That the Gui durſt ſtand in atmes againſt 
the Kin 2, | 1 Ir 

For not effecting of his holines ill. 

King. Did they of Paris entertaine him ſoß | 

Then meanes he preſent treaſon to our ſtate. 

Well, let me alone, whoſe within there? 


; 


Enter one with a pen and ine. * 
A 1% 0 / --: 44014 
Make a diſcharge of all my counſel|ſtraite, + | 
And lle ſubſcribe my name and ſeale it ſtraight. 
My head ſhalt he my counſell, they are falſe: 
And Epernoune I will be rulde by the. 
Sper. My Lord, I think for ſafety of your royall 
perſon, + | ' $111} 
It would be good the Gui were made away ll 
And ſo to quite your grace of all ſuſpect. 
King. Firſt let vs ſet our hand and ſeale to 1 
this, . (be Writth, 
And then Ile tell thee what I meane to do 
So, conuey thisto the counſell preſently. Exit au 
And S pernaune though I ſeeme milde and calm, 
Thinke not but I am tragicall within- 2 
Ile ſecretly conuay me vnto Bloyſ. 
For now that Paris takes the Guaſes parte, 
Heere is no ſtaying for the King of France, 
Vnles he meane to be betraide and dye: 
But as] lme;fo ſure the Gwiſe {hall dye. — 1 | 
een Ereum. 
Enter 


8 


— 


„ 


7 „ IE ene 


ren. 


7 0 


en S111 84 bai F. u 


Enter the Ring of Nawarre reading of a letter; 
eit, Barta. 5 SEE! EH: deni! . 
ie 21020001 21197 Ghe d 101 
Nie r 1. 07 
M Eötditum adi dlad 0m France, n., 
hat the Gui liith taken atmet againſt dis King) 
nd that Paris is reuolted fror his grace 
Bar. Then hath your rate fit o — bas 
o ſhe yout loucynth u Hing of France: 92 0 
Offering ee e e sd 260d L 
ich cannot but be thankfull end, 

Naur art it attbols * then 
fo Fraunce, » N Ad* 33 \ 
And there ſalute his li ghneſſe in our name, 
ſſure him all the aide wegdd prouide, 
— — — þ 

Bartus be gone, commend mot his grace vil! 
8 e eee 1 
I ane ends I bi} d Exit. 
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Name Nleſnie o fee 
49 My Lord. mul 2d rum 
a Pleſawygind muſteropode ehh , 
And let them march auaꝝtu Sa 
For we moi aide the King againſt che S.. 
Be gone I ſay, tis time that we wete chere. | 
Pleſbe. I goe my Lord. os! 4 | 


Ad 2 "Pam 


Haring thelifeand honourofthe Gu 


5 f 
The eMaſſure 
Nau. Thatwicked Guiſe Ifeare me moch 
will be, { 
The ruine of that famous Realme of . | 
For his aſpiring thoughts aime at the crowne, 
And takes his vantage on Religion, 
To plant the Pope and popelings intheRealme, 
And binde it wholy tothe Seaof Rome, 1 hi 
But it that God doe proſper mine attempts, 
And ſend ys ſafely to artiue in Frante: 
Wee'l beat him back, and driue him to his death, 
That baſely ſeckes therume of his Realme. 


Ex 
Enter the Captaine of the guardeggnd 
three murtherers. 


Ls 
o - * 

- 1 2 
9 6465 fo. 


Cpαjö 
Come on ſirs, what, are e of 


What, will you not feate when you ſec him com 
1. Fearchim ſaid youtuſb;verehe heere,we 
would kill him * 
2. Othat his heart were leaping in 
my hand. 
3. But when will he come that we may | 
murther him? 


* then l ſee you are reſoluce....” 
Let vs alone, l warrant 


c Then firs take your ſtan — E 
PhisChamber, * ml _ -»1 bd 
For anon the Giſe will come. 


a Paris. © 
A Tou will gue vs our money,” © 
cap. I. I. feare not, ſtandeloſe, ſo be reſolute? 
ow fals the ſtar whoſe influence gouernes 


France, 


hoſe light was deadly to the Proteſtants 
low mu hefll and periſhin hu high, 


Euter the King and Fpernoune. 


' Now Captain of my _— theſe murthe · 
rers ready? 
Cap. They be my good Lord. 
Ring. But are they reſolute and armde to kill, 
ating the life aud honour of the Guiſe? 
Cop. I warrant yemy Lord. 
King: Then come proud Gwe and heere 
iſgordge thy breſt, 
Surchargde with ſurfet of ambitious tho 
Zreath out that life wherein my death was id, 
id end thy endles treaſons with thy death. 


Emer the Guile and knockgth. 
Guiſe. 
Hallaverlete Epernoume, w here is the King? 
Eper. Mounte his royall Cabonet. 
9uiſe. I prethee tell him that the ie 
is hecres 
Eper. And pleaſe your grace the Duke of _ 


T be Maſfucre '*| 


0 craue acceſſe vnto your highnes. Ya 
King, Let him come iin 2 
Come Guiſe and {ce thy traiterons guile outreag 
And Ae in the pit thou mad ſt for mo. 

T be Guiſe comes to the. Ni 
Guiſe. Good morrow to your Maieſtie.) 
King. Good mortow to my louing Gout 
of Guiſe. q who " 
How fares it thismorning ich your Aa 
lence? 

Gmiſe.l heard your Majeſtic was anita 

lealde, . 7 992 b 
Thatin the Court I bare” fo greg In T. 
x a traine. 199 
King. They were to blame that ſaid Iwas 10 
duplealde, LE + 
Andyou good Coſin to imagine it. 
Twere hard with me if I ſhould doubt 

my inne, a1. 
Or be ſulpicious of my decreſt freends: 
Couſin. aſſure you Lam reſolute, by 
Whatſocuer any whiſper in mine cares, 
Not to ſulpect diſloyultye in thee, 
And ſo ſweet Cuz farwell. Exit King 

Ouliſe. So, now ſues the King for fauour 

| to the Gurſe, | \ 

And all his Minions ſtoup when I 8 
Why this tis to haue an army in the ede | 
Now by the holy ſacrament 7fweare, yz! {1 | 
As ancient avid oner their Captive Lond $, i 
1 2 2 O 


4 


4. Pari. 
zo will I triumph ouer this wanton King. 
And he ſhall follow my proud Chariots whecles 
ow doe ] but begin to ſook about, 
\nd all my former time 1 in vaine: 


e Duke of Guiſes 


olde Sworde, for in thee is 
hope. 
Enter one of the Murthererr. 
illaine,why doſt thou look ſo gaſtly? 
ſpeak. 6 1 Mon 
Mur. O pardon, me my Lord of Cuiſe. 
Guiſe. Pardon thee, why what haſt thou done? 
Alur. O my Lord, lam one of them that 
is ſet to murder ou. 
Guiſe. To murder me villaine. 
Mur. I my Lord, the reſt haue tainetheir ſtan- 
dings in the next tome, therefore good my 
Lord goc not foorth. | ; 
Guiſe. Y et Cæſar thall goe forth, let mean conſaits, 
and baſer men feare death:tut they axe peſants, 
7 am Duke of Guiſe: and princes with their lookes, 
ingender feare, 55 | 
1, Stand cloſe, he is comming, I know him 
by his vcice. 
Guiſe. As pale as aſhes, nay then tis time to 
look about. 
All. Downe with him, downe with him. 
e T hey fabbe him. 
Gui/e, Oh I haue my deaths wound, giue me 
leauetoſpeak, {4.121088 
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The Maſſarre 
2. Then pray to God,andaskeforgiueng © 
of the King. | 
Guiſe, Trouble me not, I neare 1 
offended him. * 
Nor will I aske forgiuenes of the King. 
Oh that I haue not power to ſtay my life, 
Nor immortalitie to be reueng d: 
To dye by Peſantes, v hat a greefe is this? 
Ah Sextus, be reueng'd vpon the King, 
Philip and Parma, I am ſluine for you: 
Pope excommunicate, Philip depoſe, 
The wicked branch of curſt Yaleis 
hisline. 
Vine la meſſa, periſh Hugonets, 
Thus Ceſar did goe forth, and tuns | 
hedyed. He qu. 
| 


Enter Captame of the Guarde, 


Captaine. It | 
What haue you done?then ſtay a while and Ne 
goe call the King, but ſee where he comes. 
My Lord, ſee where © uiſe is ſlaine. | 
King. Ah this ſweet ſight is pluſick 
tomy ſoule, , 
Goe fetch his ſonne for to beholde his death: 
Surchargde with guilt of thouland 
maſſacres: 
Mounſer of Loraine finke away to hell, 


And in remembrance of thole 


A dlondy broyles: 


a Paris; - 
To whichthoudidſtalure me being aliue: 
And heere in preſence of you all Iſweare. 
Inere was King of Frage vntill this houre: 
This is the traitor that hath ſpent my golde, 
In naking forraine warxes and ciuilo broiles 
Did he not drawa ſorte of Engliſh prieſtes, 
From Do way to the Seminaryat Remes, 
To hateh forth treaſon gainſſt their naturall 
eene? a 
Did 1 not cauſe the King of Spaines huge 
eete, OTC, C708 * 
To threaten England and to menace me? 
Did he not injure Maunſer thats deceaſt: 
Hath he not made me in the Popes defence, 
To ſpend the treafure that ſliould ſtrengt 
my lands rt 
In ciuill broiles between Nuuarre and me? 
Tuſh, to be ſhort, he meant to make me Munke, 
Or elſe to murder me, and ſo be King. * 
Let Chriſtian princes that ſhall heare of this, 
(As all the world ſhall know our Guiſẽ is dead) 
Reſt ſatiſfied with this that heer l ſweare, 
Nere was there King of France ſo yoakt as l. 
Eper. My Lord heer is bis ſonne. 
Enter the Guiles ſonne. 


1 King. 

Boy,look where your father lyes, 

Yong Gwiſe:Ny father ſlaine, who hath done 
ef. dee? fuk ee 


55 Lung. 


a. 


— 6.4 2 n.. 
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But what auaileth that this traitors dead, 


And will him in my name to kill the Duke. 


Eſpecially with our lde mothers helpe. 


The Maſſaere 
Kine. Sirra twas I that flew him. and will ſay 
"> too, and thou proue ſuch a traitor. 
Tong Gmiſe. ſe. Art thou King and! haſt done this 
bioudy deed? 
Ile be reuengde. 
He offt Fekete der: 
King, Away to priſon with him, Ile clipp e n 
winges or ert he paſſe my bandes, away with 
hi m. — f 


When Duke Damaine his brother is alive, ITT 
And t hat young Cardinall that is er 

lo proud: 
Goe to the Gouernour of Orleance, 
Get you away and ſtrangle the Cardinall, 
Theſe two will make one entire Duke of Gaiſe, 


Eder. My Lord, ſee where ſhe comes, as if ſhe 
droupt to heare theſe newes. | 


Enter Quetne Mother, 
King. And let her dtoup, my heart is light 


enough. 
Mother, ho wi like you this deuice of mine? 
Iſle the quiſe, becauſe I would be King. 
— King, why ſo thou wert before. 
Pray 


A* T 
But now L will be King and rule my ſelſfe. 
And make the Guiſſans ſtoup that are aliue. 
Que ene. I cannot ſpeak forgreeſe, when thou 


waſt borne, 


QAutene. Away, lea 

Sweet Gniſe,would he had died ſothou 
wert heere: | | 

To whom ſhall [bewray my ſecrets now, 

Or who will helpe to builde Religion? 

The Proteſtants will glory and iaſulte, 


Wicked Nauarre will get the crowne of France, 
The Popedome cannot ſtand, all goes to wrack, 
And all for thee my Guiſe, what may I doe? 
Butſorrow ſeaze vpon my toyling ſoule, 


For ſince the Guje is dead, I will not liue. Exit. 


Enter wo drag ging in the Cardenalls . 1 
Car. Murder me not, Iama Cardenall. 


1. Wert thouthe Pope thou mightſt not 


from vs. ö 
| Tape om 5 x | b e 


$i}! The Maſſacre 

14 Cer. What will youfyle your handes with 

1 Churchmens bleudꝰ 

11 2. Shed your Ploud O Lord no: for we entend 

Ill £724 to — le you. 

| Car. Tg cre ian remedyebutI muſt 

| I, No remedy thereforeprepare your” 

14% ſelfe. 

1 Cir, Vet liues my brother Duke Damaise. 

and many moe: 

To revenge our deaths pon that curſed 

. 2 1 

Vpon ele bent miayall the furies 

And 8 their pawes drench his black ſoule 

i: in hell. 

1. Yours my Lord Cardinall.you ſhould 

114 haue ſaide. bg | 
ot ) rangle him, 

io So,pluck ul is hard hearted, © 

116 therfore pull with violence. 

111 Come take him away. 


Y 
. 
1 
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he. 


es Duke Dumayn reading of a letter, 
with others. 


1 e 
11 My . brother murthered by the 
T3; in 


Oh what inema I doe, for to totencngethy 


2 P. 
The Kings alone, it en 
Sweet Duke of Gui our prop to leans | 
Ts ugh art dead, heere in ne tay 
for vs 
Iamthy 2 and ile revenge thy 
death, 48 
| Androote U«loys hisline from forthof | Ix 221% £ 


France, 
Andbeart proud Ber bun to hishatiue homey: Th 


That Kage, leckes to ioyne with ſuch; 23 


3 


899898 1 
' +» 


Wai thought will els 
duer throw. 
Hee wildthe Gouernourof Otleancein his | 


name, ws 
That . ſp eed ſhould have beene putts to 
t un 31 
But thats preu eee fe. 
His life, and all thoſe traitorsto the Church 


of Rome, 


nr e 


& Emer ho fre. 


My Lordi l come to — newes, that 
brother the Cardinall of Loraine by the Kings 


. <ouſentislarely ru vnto death. | 
D 3 Dumaine. 
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The Maſſacre 
Damaine. My beorher Carden all ene and; 

Ialu e??? see 1 2 
O wordes of power to Kill a thouſand men; | 
Come let vs away and leauy me. 
Tis warre that muſt allya ge this rantes, 


pride. E 
Frier. My Lord, e me but G peak. 
Iam aFcieriofthe order of He 2:65! A 
Iacoby f 
That for my conſcience ake will kll che 


Kin 
Dumaine. But what doth moue thee dane the 
reſt to doe the deed?) _ | 111) Wy 
Frier. O my Lord. I haue beenea great ſinner a 
my dayes, and the deed is meritoriou. 
Dumaine, But how wilt thou get opporta- 

Nitye? | 

Frier. Tuſhmy Lord, let mealone for that 
Dumaint. Frier come with ne, 4 
We wilt goe talke mareek this uithin. Eau 


Sound Drumme aud T 5, and 8 Kin 
of France, and Nauarre, Epernoune, 
Bartus, Pleſhe an 

Sonldiers. 


4 — 


A 
Brother of Naum. l forrow _ 


c 


\ at Paris, 
Was euer tronbled with iniurious warrest 
] vow as Lam lawfull King of France, 
To recompence yourreronciled loue, 
With all the honors and affectios. 
That euer I youchſafte my deareſt freend . 
Nuuarre. It is enough if t that Nee f 
niaybe, | 
Efteemed Faichfull to the King of " 
err he may ſtill men ill! 
eat 9 | K 
King. Thankes to my Kingly Brocherof j 
auarre, & 
Then heete wee'llye befbre Lucrecl walles; 
Girting this ſtrumpet Cittĩo with our fiege, - 
Till ee our aſflicting armes, 


She caſt her hrefull ſſomackeothe earth . 


"Enter 4 Meſſenes- 


1s 3471212 eee, 

Andit pleaſe our NMaieſſie heere isa Frierof 
the order of the lacobins, ſent from the Pre- 
ſident of Paris, that ep vnto your 
grace. 

King Let him come i in. 


Enter Frier an Letter. 
ne 


Ilikenot this Friers look. 
n D 4 


The Mae 
T were not amiſſe my Lord,ifhe were. 


ſearcht. 
Kmyg. Sweete Epernowne,our riese are holy, 
men, 
And will not offer violence to their ien 
King. 
For all the wealth and treaſure of the world: - 
Faerthes doſt acknowledge methy 


2: J 

Frier. I my good Lord, and will dye. - 
therein. 

King. Then come chou neer, and tel nh 
newes thou 

Frier. My Lord, the preſident of paris greets 
your grace,and ſeuds his dutie by thele ſpee- 
dye lines, humblye crauing your gracious 
reply. 

Mug · Ile read them Frier, and then Ile anſwere 
thee. 

Frier. Sancte pacobus, now haue mercye ypon 

me. | | 


He ſtabs the King with  biife as bes :adeth 
the letter, — then the Ring getteth the = 
Hife and billes him. I 


12344 Epernoune, 
O my Lord, let him liue a while. 
King. No, let the villaine dye, and feele in hell. 
iult torments for his Es, da! 
Near tr 


MT aris, 


Naxarre. Whats your highnes hurt? 
King. Yes Naur, but 1 not to death 


I hope. 

Neel God ſhield your grace from lack 

a ſodaine death: 
ce call a ſurgeon hether ſtrait. | 

King. (oo irreS goods Pagats pants] be 
thele,. 

Df ſuch as holde themof the holy church? 

W e neee my 
yh had your hi nes let him line, 

We might haue puniſtit hum to his deſerts. 

King. Sweet Epernouueall Rebels vnder heauen, 
ſhall take example by their puniſhment, how 
they beare armexapainſt their foueraigne. 

oe call the Engliſh Agenthether ſtrait, 

e ſend my fiſter England newes of this, 
565 ery IM 
e et cetolet > on 
' {ſearch your — © 885 
Ni. The wound I warrant ye is deepe 
185 — reſo] hatchou 
Search Surgeon and ue me what 
ſeeſt. 
The Surgeon ſearcherh, 


Enter the Engliſh Agent. 


A gent for En gland. ſend thy miſiret n 
What 


The e Maſſacre 
What this deteſted Tacobin hath done 
Tell her for all this that I hope to liue, 
Which if I doe, the Papall Monarck goes 
towrack, '' - BRL 
And antechriſtian kingdomo falles. 


Theſe bloudy hands ſhall reare his triple Crowng 


And fire accurſed Rome about his eares. 
Ile fire his craſed buildings and ineenſe, 
The papall towers to kiſſe the holy eart .. 
Nauarre, giue me thy hand, I heere do ſweare, 
To ruinate that wicked Church of Rome, 
Phat hatcheth vp ſuch bloudy practiſes. 
And heore proteſt eternall loue to the, 
And to the Queene of England ſpecially/ 
Whom God hath bleſt for hating Papeſtry. 
Navarre. Theſe words reuiue my thoughts 
and comforts me, ” {3 11:2 966 
To ſee your highnes in this vertuous minde. 
King. Tell me Surgeon ſhall L liue s 
Sur. Alas my Lord. the wound is dangerous, 
you are ſtricken witha poyſoned knife. 
X mg Apdy ſoned knife, what ſhall the French 
ing dy e, Was 
Wounded and poyſoned. both at once: 
per. O that that damned villaine were aliue 
againe, 8 
That we might tortute him with ſome new 
found death. 
Bar. He died a death too good, the deuill of 
torture lus wicked ſoule. TATA, 
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King." Ah curſe him not ſithhe is dead, O the fa- 
tallpoyſon workes within my breſt, tell me 
"Surgeon and flatter not, may I liue? 

Sur. Alas my Lord;vourt highnes cannot liue. 

Nauarre. Surgeon, why! laſt thou ſothe King 
may lu. 

King. Ohno — muſt be Kingof 

rance. 

Nuuurre. Long may von line gad ſtill be ve King 
of France. 

Eper,Or elſe dye Epernount. 

King. Sweet Epernoune thy King wuſſ dye. 

My Lords fight in the * quarrell af this valiant 
Prince, 


For he is your la wfull e my next heire: 


Daloyſes lyne ends in my tra — 


Now let the houſe of Bourbon weare the crowae, 
And may it neuer end in bloud as mine hath 
done. 
Weep not ſweet Nuure but reuen ge my 
deatli. 
Ah Epernoune,isthis thy loue to me? 
Heury thy King wipes of theſe childiſh 
reares, - 
And bids thee whet thy {word on Sextus bones, 
T hat it may keenly ſlice the Cathalicks. 
He loues me not that ſheds moſt teares, 
But he that makes moſtlaniſh of his bloud. 
Fire Paris where theſe trecherous rebels lurke, 


Idye Nauarre, come beate me to my Sepulchre. 
Salute 


- 
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That we 7 it AY interdet- 8. ra : 
And chen Io w for to renenge his death. 
As Rome and all thoſe popi iſhPrelates 


Stallenife the timerrhatere Nena wa 
Andrulde inFrance ic Henries atall desto 
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